The Hiftorie 

p As i hey are [haring the Trince (fPokt 
Trin. Your money. «jf*t vpen t hem, theyallnmneamr 
Poin. Villaincs. *pFalftalffe af t er ablowottmo rum 

b-toojeawg the bootie bebind t hem. " 
Trin. Got withmuch cafe,No>\ mcrrilyto hoifc/thcthceues 
are allfcattered.and poflcfi with fc are foflrongly,that they dare 
not meete each other, cach rakes his fdlow föran officer awaie 
gooa Ned, FalftalfFe fweates to dcach.and lards the Jeane earth 
as he waikes along,wcrt not for iaughin g 1 foould pictie him. 
Poynaiiow cherogue roard. Exeunt- 
Enter Het furf,lué readtng a letter. 

But for mitte own part ny Lord could be reell contented to bet 
t herejn reJpeS of the loue t lea/ejeur honfe. 

He could be contented ,whyisheenotthen ? inthe refpeétof 
the loue he beares our houfe: hefhewes in this, he loues hisowu 
barne better tben hciloues our houlé.Let me fee lbinc more. 

Tbepurpofcyouvndertnkeie dangerous, 

Why ihatsccrtaine,tis daungerousto take a cold,rofieepe, to 
drinke.but I tell you(my Lord foolc)out ofthis ncttle danger’we 
plucke thisflowerfafetie. 

Thepurpofeyou vndertakfts dangerous thefriends yott ha"e na. 
med vncertatne, the time it felfe vnfirted. at:dyour k holeplot too 
Itghtferthe counterpoyfe offogreat an oppojitton. 

•Say you fo-,fay you fo, 1 lay vnto you againe, you are a fhal- 
low cowardly hind ; and you lie : whatalackebraine is this i by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot,as euer was laid.our friends true 
and conllantta good plot,good friends, and fulofexpeåatioman 
excelleixt p!ot,verie good friends; what a frofiy /pirited rogue is 
this? why my Lord of York commends the plot, and the gene¬ 
ral! courfo ofthe Adlion. .Zbundes and I werenoweby thisraf- 
call J could braine him with his Ladies fanne. Is there net my 
father, myvnele, and my felfe;. Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
LordofYorke,andOwenGlendower is there not befidesthe 
DowgIas,haue I notall their letters to meete mcin armes by the 
ninth ofthe next month, and are they not forne of them fet for¬ 
ward alreadie ? What a pagan rafcall is this, an infidellr' Ha.you 
fhall fee now in very finceritie offéare and cold heart, wili hee to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings ?; O I could dcuide 
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ofHenrie thefourth. 

my felfe, and g o to buffees, for mouing fuch a diih ofskim milke 
wich fo honorablc an aftionHang him,let him tcll the king, wc 
are prepared: I wili fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kace,I mull leaue y öu within thefe two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alonc? 

For what offence haue I thisfortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harriesbed^ 

Tel me fweet Lord,what itt that takes from thee * 

Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy gouldenfleepetf 
Why doft thou bend thinc eies vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alonef 
Why haft thou loft thefrefh bloud in thy cheekesf 
And giuen my treafures and my rights ofthee 
To thickeeyde muling 5 and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint flumbers I by thee haue watchc. 

And heard themurmur 3 talcsofyron wars, 

Speakc tearmes of mannage to thy bounding fteed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
OffalJies 3 and retyres ofcrenches tents, 
Ofpallizadoes 3 frontiers,parapets, 
s Ofbafilisks,ofcanon,culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and offoldiors flainej 
And all the currents ofa heddy figfit, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin lo at war, 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleecpe, 

That beads of fweat haue ftood vpon thy brow 
Likebubbles in a late difturbed ftreamc 
And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard^ 

Such as wc fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fuddain heft.O whatportents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufinefle hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it elfe he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho 3 is Gilliams with the packet gonc? 

Ser . He is my Lord.an hourc ago * 

Hot . Hath Butlerbrought thofe horfes from the Sheriffe? 

Ser . One horfe my Lord he brought euen now. 

Hot . Whathorfe,Roane?a cropcareisit not? 

5Vr.*Itis my Lord, 

Dr Hot 
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